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Lips 
Author's Notes: 


| hope you like it, Lia :) 


Mathias was shaken awake. He blinked sleep out of his eyes and tried to focus on the blurry blond object 


above him. 

"You gotta see this!" 

Mathias rubbed at his eyes and realized it was Olli leaning over him. "What?" 

Olli laughed and pulled Mathias up to a sitting position. "Gotta see what Jussi did." 


Mathias wiggled out of Olli's grip, and lay down on the hotel bed. "I'll pass." 


Olli pulled Mathias up again. "Come on, it's a once in a lifetime sight." 


Mathias sighed and got out of bed, slipping into his jeans and walking barefoot to the door. He slipped his hotel 
key into his pocket and turned to Olli. "This better be good." 


Olli hit Mathias‘ arm as he walked outside the room. "Definitely something I've never seen before." 
ORK 
Olli knocked on Jussi's door. 


Bob opened the door and laughed at Mathias sleepy face. He turned to Olli. "You dragged him out of bed for 


this? You're a sick bastard." 
Olli winked at him. "Guilty as charged, but its something Mathias might like to see." 


Mathias looked between the two guys and then snorted. He shoved past them to enter the room. "So what did 


Jussi do?" 
Jussi called from the bathroom. "In here." 


Mathias poked his head through the door. Jussi was wiping his face with a towel. "You look pretty normal to 


me. 
Jussi laughed, moving over to put the towel on the rack. He turned around to face Mathias. "What about now?" 
Mathias walked into the bathroom and gaped. 


Jussi chuckled. "Ah, now you see it." He glanced in the mirror, rubbing at his bare face. "It's so weird. That 


bastard Olli dared me and you know how | can't resist a dare." 
Mathias continued to stare. 


Jussi turned to Mathias and laughed. "So weird that you're still stunned" He patted Mathias on the arm and 


walked past him out of the bathroom. "It's not like I've never been clean shaven before." 


Mathias blinked, eyes going to the remains of Jussi's mustache on the counter. He reached down to touch the 
shavings with his fingers. 


Jussi poked his head back in to watch Mathias. "You ok?" 


"Yeah.|.um, it's just different." 


Jussi laughed. "More so for me than anyone else. | haven't seen my face without something on it in like ten 


years.” 

Mathias turned to find Jussi standing close to him. He stared off to the side. "Yeah" 

Jussi frowned and touched Mathias’ arm. "You ok? H's just a mustache. It will grow back" 

Mathias glanced up, his eyes going to Jussi's bare mouth. "Right. It's just weird to see it without something” 
Jussi smiled, his teeth poking out unburied by a bushy mustache. "You look like hell, man. Get some sleep" 
Mathias nodded and headed for the door. He turned back to look at Jussi's face again, a sigh escaping his lips. 
KEEKEEKE Æ 


Mathias stared at the ceiling, trees swaying underneath his window, casting shadows to and fro. He sighed, 


playing with his hands on top of the blanket. 

Jussi looked just like he had when they first met. Taller now than he was at twelve, but then so was Mathias. 
Endless giggles tumbled out of Jussi's mouth when Mathias would tell him a funny joke. Even back then 
Mathias’ eyes would be drawn to Jussi's red lips. If only to understand what Jussi was mumbling about when 
he talked excitedly at him for whatever reason. Usually something to do with music. 

Those same lips Mathias touched with his own when they were fifteen. Confused and curious all at the same 
time, but desperate for a taste. Hands finding places best friends probably weren't supposed to touch in the 
dark. 

But it only lasted for that summer. 


Once school started again, it was promptly forgotten and life carried on. 


Mathias almost wondered if Jussi started growing a beard to stop him from staring at his lips. Jussi had to 


know he was still looking, even if only sideways glances at him on stage. 


Over time the beard caused Mathias' eyes to finally wander away and focus on something else like Jussi's 


twinkling eyes when he smiled, sating his curiosity once again. 
Until tonight. 


Mathias sighed, trying to push the image of Jussi's bare lips out of his head. He wouldn't be able to stop 
looking now. Jussi's thin face shaping those familiar lips for the world to see. 


And him desperate for another taste. 

ER 

Olli glanced up from the table and laughed at Mathias. "You look like shit." 

Mathias grumbled and sat down, pulling some food toward him. "Didn't sleep well." 

Olli chuckled. "I think | might know why that is." 

Mathias rolled his eyes. "Yeah, it might have something to do with you waking me up to stare at Jussi's face." 
Olli took a drink of coffee. "And you kept staring at it. It's just a face." 


Mathias opened his mouth to say something, but then Jussi walked into the room. He sat next to Mathias and 
grabbed a mug of coffee. "Morning." 


Mathias looked away, staring down at his plate. "Morning." 
Jussi's eyebrow rose. "Something wrong? Other than you looking like death warmed over." 
Mathias shook his head, reaching out for a mug of coffee. "Nah, just tired." 


Jussi gave Olli a look over the top of Mathias’ bend over head. Olli nodded, grabbing his coffee and exiting the 


room. 
Mathias made a face at the bitterness of the coffee. 

Jussi smiled at it. "I don't get how you can drink that straight. Its like motor oil." 
Mathias smiled, setting the cup down. "It wakes me up faster." 

Jussi dumped some sugar into his and turned to face Mathias. "So, what's up?" 
Mathias blinked, eyes still staring at the table. "What do you mean? l'm just tired” 


Jussi sighed, touching Mathias arm. "My ass. It's almost like it was when we were fifteen. You all stammering 
and..." 


Mathias tensed. 


Jussi smiled. "It still works. It's been like ten years and you still can't resist" 


A hint of red covered Mathias' face. 


Jussi laughed, patting Mathias on the arm. "Good to know | still got it. Whatever it is." He reached up to stroke 
Mathias head. "I kind of wondered if you'd forgotten. That it was just a one-off or something.’ 


Mathias‘ eyes drifted shut, deep breaths coming out of his lips with each stroke of Jussi's hand on his head. 
Jussi leaned in a little, his chest touching Mathias' arm. "That you forgot about the summer of ‘97." 
"Never." 


Jussi smiled, reaching out to turn Mathias' head. "And all of the things we did at your parent's summer 
cabin?" 


Mathias glanced up, his eyes going to Jussi's lips once more. "Sneaking into the sauna to use it for other 


things." 
Jussi nodded, pulling Mathias' face toward his own. "Things that l'm sure your parents would have been 


horrified to hear. But it was the perfect place to get away from the cabins." His eyes drifted shut. "To be 


alone." 
Mathias leaned in... 
Bob barreled into the room, knocking them apart. "Where the hell is the coffee?" 


Mathias flushed, moving to the side for Bob to grab some. 


Jussi chuckled and drank some of his coffee. He glanced over at the doorway to see Olli grinning from ear to 


ear. 


Bob groaned, draining the mug of coffee in one gulp. "Dammit, it's cold. Maybe if someone would have not been 


messing around so long, it might have still been hot" 
Mathias rolled his eyes, a small smile crossing his lips. "Get up earlier and you get hot coffee." 


Bob grumbled and left the room, passing a laughing Olli as he went out. Olli walked forward and patted Mathias 
on the back. "Thats the Mathias | know." 


"Fuck off" 


Olli chuckled, nodding at Jussi and heading for the door. "You know where to find me if you're interested in 


that: 


Mathias snorted. "Asshole." 

Jussi nodded, finishing off his coffee. "Yeah, but he's our asshole." 

Mathias laughed, shaking his head. "Why the hell do we still keep him around?" 
"Maybe to make us remember things. Perhaps ones that we'd forgotten?" 

Mathias glanced up, this time looking into Jussi's eyes. "Not so forgotten as it seems." 
Jussi smiled at him. "Now if we could just find an empty sauna." 


Mathias grinned back. "You know, | think | might know where one is." 


